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more English, and as I pictured the visionary class
war of the London intellectuals against the homely
background of Jack Wilkins and Mrs. Tippets and my
Labour friends in the west country, I had little doubt
which of the two ideals would survive.

The Members of Parliament who came down to
speak in my constituency naturally kept much more
closely to the immediate than our eclectic conclave
at the Ship. I admired the lively tang, the homely
illustrations, with which they expounded the
controversies of the moment. Nevertheless as time
went on I became aware of one vast blind spot. The
British Dominions were never mentioned. Reticence
as to the Colonies I could understand, for although
neither international Socialism nor the alien
doctrines of Marx had ever rooted on this side of the
Channel, certain stunted seedlings from continental
stock maintained themselves precariously on British
soil, polite if irrational concessions to the rejected
creed. One of these was the belief that all subject and
backward races are cruelly exploited by bloodthirsty
capitalists and that the wage-earners of Britian are
their loving brothers. Theoretically Labour politic-
ians were for instantly freeing the African negro
from bis British oppressors. In practise, it was easy
to understand, the subject was best left discreetly
alone. For one thing, the British wage-earner took
remarkably little interest in African negroes. For
another, he had no desire whatever to raise their
standard of living, if it meant lowering his own.
But if there seemed good reason for reticence as to
the Colonial Empire, there seemed no reason at all
for so consistently omitting the Dominions from